EXTREMES MEET

keep her assignation. They were having military man-
oeuvres or something, and no cars were allowed to pass
to Miramara to-night. Your informers must have got up
late to-day."

" I passed," said Waterlow curtly. " And there is
somebody in that end room."

She frowned.

" I shall have to speak severely to Master Paul He
told me we were alone here, and that nobody could possibly
interrupt us. Of course, I don't count you, because you're
... Oh, dear, I know there's a lovely long word to
describe what you are ... but I mean everywhere."

The astonishing shamelessness of her, he thought. It
did not seem to affect her at all that he should have caught
her out in this fashion. She was no more perturbed now
than she was this evening when he had arrived early and
found her sitting with Drimys in that hotel room she had
transfigured with her own personality to the simulation
of a home.

" Of course, what you really are, Roger, is a hopeless

prig."

" Why do you say that suddenly ? "

" Ask your own thoughts."

He was confused for a moment and showed it. That
hard little laugh tinkled like a bell rung contemptuously
to have him shown out.

" You see, the difference between you and me, Roger,
is that you think secret service something apart from
ordinary life, whereas I know perfectly well that all life is
secret service."

"Secret! "he scoffed.

" Oh, I know you're shocked because I can't blush.
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